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But instead of trying such an experiment he made his voice
as light and humorous and friendly as he could. "Besides, by
this time, we'd have certainly quarrelled; where	"
"I seem not to care what I say to you!" Nancy went on,
bending so low over him that she did almost, without any
help from him, slide down upon his knees. "Do you know I'm
afraid of you, No-man? You've done something to me that
makes me more afraid of you than I ever was of Enoch. Just
feel—No-man I" And for the first time in his extremely in-
experienced life it was our friend's destiny to know what it was
to have his fingers snatched at by a woman and pressed against
her side. It was under her left breast that she pressed them, and
he was not only made aware of the beating of her heart but of
the fact that her whole body was quivering. She held his hand
tightly against her side as she spoke, pouring out the words
without a pause, and in the old rich mellow tones again; and
the sweetness of her breath made him feel as if he were being
rolled over and over in a whole field of cowslips.
In exultant and voluptuous tones, quite free now from all
hesitation she told him how she had loved him since their
first meeting in the cemetery. She told him that she had at
first struggled against this feeling; but on Candlemas night,
when he had come to Glymes, she had decided that there was
no harm in yielding to it, no harm in giving it free rein in her
secret thoughts, as long as no one else knew.
"What made you decide on telling me?" was his comment
on this. These tactless and even, in a sense, brutal words were
accompanied by a perceptible stiffening of No-man's frame and
by the removal of his fingers from hers and the withdrawal
of his hand from her side.
But there had come a hot flush on Nancy's cheeks now, and
she was doing to the limit what she had begun to do that very
first day when he came to Glymes. She was telling him all sorts
of intimate details about Enoch.
"Poor old chap!" Dud groaned, "Thank the Lord no son of
mine'll ever hear such things about his father!"
But there was a yet further surprise in store for him. He
had begun to take for granted that this woman hated Enoch
with a relentless and vindictive hatred. But not at all! Though
she told Dud things that made him shiver through the very
bowels of his being she uttered other words—and entirely

